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Claim right or challenge pity, melt or fret

Your eyes with forced compassion : I did think

To have kissed your hand and something said for sign

I had come not of weak heart or evil will,

But in good faith, to see how strong in love

They stand whose joy makes joyless all my life,

Whose loving leaves it loveless, and their wealth

Feeds full upon my famine.    Be not wroth ;

I speak not to rebuke you of my want

Or of my loss reprove you, that you take

My crown of love to gild your crown of gold ;

I know what right you have, and take no shame

To sit for your sake humbled, who being born

A poor mean woman would not less have been

By God's grace royal, and by visible seal

A natural queen of women ; but being crowned

You make the throne imperial, and your hand

Puts power into the sceptre; yea, this head

Of its gold circlet takes not majesty,

But gives it of its own ; this may men see,

And I deny not; nor is this but just,

That I, who have no such honour born or given,

Should have not either, if it please you not,

That which I thought I had \ the name I wore,.

The hand scarce yet a year since laid in mine,

The eye that burned on mine as on a wife's,

The lip that swore nie faith, the heart that held

No thought or throb wherein I had no part,

Or heaved but with a traitor's breath, and beat

With pulse but of a liar.